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Vio. This is not to be borne. Insolent! Yon abandon !
You! whom I have so often forbade ever to see me more !
Have you not fallen at my feet ? Implored my favour and for-
giveness? Did you not trembling wait, and wish, and sigh, and
swear yourself into my heart ? Ungrateful man ! if my chains
are so easily broken, as you pretend, then you are the silliest
coxcomb living, you did not break them long ago; and I must
think him capable of brooking anything, on whom such usage
could make no impression.

FEL. I always believed, madam, my weakness was the greatest
addition to your power; you would be less imperious, had rny
inclination been less forward to oblige you. You have, indeed,
forbade me your sight, but your vanity, even then, assured you
I would return, and I was fool enough to feed that vanity. Your
eyes, with all their boasted charms, have acquired the greatest
glory in conquering me. And the brightest passage of your life
is, wounding this heart with such arms as pierce but few persons
of1 my rank. (Walks about in a great passion.)

Vio. Matchless arrogance! True, Sir, I should have kept
measures better with you, if the conquest had been worth pre-
serving; but we easily hazard what gives us no pain to lose.
As for my eyes, you are mistaken if you think they have van-
quished none but you; there are men, above your boasted rank,
who have confessed their power, when their misfortune in
pleasing you made them obtain such a disgraceful victory.

FEL. Yes, madam, I am no stranger to your victories.

Vio. And what you call the brightest passage of my life, is not
the least glorious part of your's.

FEL. Ha, ha! don't put yourself in a passion, madam, for I
assure you, after this day, I shall give you no trouble. You may
meet your sparks on the Terriero de Passa, at four in the morn-
ing, without the least regard to me; for when I quit your cham-
ber, the world shaVt bring me back.

Vio. I am so well pleased with your resolution, I don't care
how soon you take your leave. But what you mean by the
Terriero de Passa, at four in the morning, I can't guess.

FEL. No, no, no; not you. You were not upon the Terriero
de Passa, at four this morning ?

Vio. No, I was not; but if I were, I hope I may walk where
I please, and at what hour I please, without asking your leave.

FEL, Oh, doubtless, madam! and you might meet Colonel
Briton tKere, and afterwards send your emissary to fetch him tonly, he sees somewhat more, but still imperfectly, by
